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The author's dedication of the foregoing poemt to e 
Wann on his GP wy Pld on Vauxhall 


> £0 J. 8. * eg 
ve Ediex journey: bs @ hitter 190.9 08} containing g 
\> an account of a journey from . — 7" bon 
O gible - Eſſex, 0 lobt DI 200 att 4 

| Winn extonpre 6 friend in dos, 601223 YG. 

The hunting: A paſtoral, LA 3363.16 a0 en 
Paraphrafe on the eighteenth . E 3397 US 
Oa the fifth of November. 105 N Naim paraphraſed,”\ vs J\ 23 
On the denth of, 2 cer CUGUUINON 2 


On the death of General Wolſez— == © 48 
To MI B. on her marriage with Mr. A. ee 36 
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"Dili n he tad of i Is King, fx . f. ute | 
| ty a friend in the country,” = = Page 32 
The author's anſwer, phat — — ibid. 
To Miſs ——, ibid. 
On Lerd d vlt Pratt, (ni Lord unde 3 
Written extempore, om taking the Havanna, 335. 
On the City's choice of Alderman Janſſen for their +454 
3 — — _ = IX Ogy 
Aioie the unmarried, tt 
The chice of a wife, . . Arb \ | 
Part of Sat. I. in Horace, imitated, . TH ov; a 
7a John Collett, B/&5. tn ne 
To the ſame, 7 .., ....= hs Nan ede vt 
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De peregrinationibus 
De animi nobilitate. Ad amicum, 
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De juftitia, | 
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De rebus raris, - U— — 
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H E poets' cid ulually 77 | 
For fear of criticks, =- fraught with ſpleen, 22 
To beg the aid of ſome diſtinguiſh'd man r 
Whom they petition, their new works to ſean : | r 
Then a few panegyrics on him pag. 
And fay he's learn d, altho he never was; 
That he is unten e e 
wit he too muſt have. n 
Pry" praiſes are too often found 8 
Beſtowed on him, only to redound y oat 
Upon the poets' 3 and ſpread their fame, _ PE n, 
Rather than honour their protector s f name : e 
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| From iar W critic pru rudes Tevere: » 4YY 2 83 
Though e een they uſe his name 
Without his leave, and are ſo very vain, 
To think that he with juſtice cag᷑ t refuſe ({ — 
To patronize, and to protect their muſe. ==; 
I, to conform myſelf, tho with ſome pain, 
To dee rule, and perhaps not leſs vain, 
tuouſly have dar d t inſcribe to you 
er eſſay your pbet ever kn - 
And ene hope it will protection find 
Fro your diſcerning and judicious mind: 
Not * — 2 merits — in it you Il view, 
But from thoſe merits that reſide in you: 
Tho' cuſtom bids me my protèctreſs pale 
Thereby t induce her to patronize my lays; 8 
It was not that twas tyefit induc d me ba 8 ; 
To ſlay you're prudetit, affable and free; „ * 3 
With ev'ry virtue, ufiado rn d With art, 5 pe? 1 
That forms the friendly, ſyinpathifing beat, Wr 
Which leads you to regard the will, * N #1 "AS 
And prize th' intent more than the donor's en 5 
For I aſſure you, nothing more was meant 
Than to endeavour ſomething to invent . Th 
Worth your peruſal, which was all my view 3 e 
How much I've fail'd in work, 1 Lake . 


Tho many, many faults, youth in it find; 
To all theſe faults your goodhel will be r 4 
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From 
* The following poem on Vauxhall. 


PR 


From that, and that alone, I reſt aſſur d. 8 * oy 


No fear on that account need be 9 . c 
Amongſt the knights, who famous were of, ad 
For acts of chivalry, which ate inroll d 
By him whoſe works perpetuate his fame, 
A faithful ſcribe, whom we +.Gervantes name, 
An antient cuſtom always did Prevail, 184¹¹ YE by * 


1 * 


In which their tenets bid them never fail, i ORDER 


Before they undertook a dang'rous feat, 
To beg aſſiſtance at their lady s feet; 
Or elſe invoke their names and 1 1 
The reaſon of this in N. been 
That as their heart was in their lady's care, 2578 
| They were oblig d to ſupplicate the fair, WL, 


To lend it them awhile, Which n, 75 = 65h 171 


Towards any danger durſt not move a 
They only hop'd with pity the would 9 * 
(Indeed I think they reaſon had to fear; 

For who could fight, or or. act the hee gu, 
While he was not the keeper, of Pa ear Rb; 
And promis d to return it her. 


Fraught with the congueſt of whole oops of "2 5˙7 iq oak 


Of doughty knights, and giants not exempt, Ro 97 
Or elſe to periſh in the grand attempt, · 1 
Romance and fable may ſay what they "EI 

But ſure thoſe feats could ne'er be done with eaſe, 
While that the knight was of his heart bereav'd ; 
No, rather I fain would have it believ'd, 


+ The author of Don Quixote. 
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1 The lady, fees of bs Mir; Hae: £73 194 
4 | Were dag wid vow a tte | i: > 
wt in ſuch caſes adds her O -W © 7 OO ER 
Suppoſe this ſo, it may indeed be done; 1 Ni 
If f you'll allow the lady's heart has got - 220 ee 
8 Sufficient courage for to help him out; noche ene er 
Firmly perſuaded, that without his heart 1 i 
The hero would but poorly act bis part. e enn 
I therefore am oblig d to ſupplicate wes * - 
For what I dare not ſay, a boa or wha . 
Commands my rele in a foreign land lf ara 2H * 
And I am bound by the unerring hand © 5 = | 
Of providence, who knows what's beſt for all, en vc 
And does it, tho contrary to the call nen * SHALE 2: 
Of corrupt nature, which oft mikes us fee F 
Thoſe things as pleaſant, that would bartl b be; 2 wharf 
And what to us the moſt diſtaſteful ſeem, © * ae (50 t * 
Are often found calm, pleaſant, and 2 117 ene 
Perſuaded of this, I have nought to fag. 
Tho' many, many dangers feem approaching near. | "IS | | 
It may, it muſt be happineſs to me, ID 2 * 
Since fix'd by fate, and heaven's wiſe decree, 
Tho' not apparent to my feeble tight, 5 N e 
- One truth i 15 dear; ieee 1 e 27:01]. 33 10 } 
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- Occafimed by the Author's going there, with bis Pan TY 


year 1755 ; being the firſt time of rbeir ſeeing that Place, 
and written within a forenight after. . 


—— 


0 fooner were our lacks to.burueds taint; 2 l 
But in our minds th'enſuing pleaſure run ns- 
a ſat muſing in the hollow boat, r tag 
\ The murm'rin bene id erer eim thought; 
And our expecting fancies painted ſtrong + | 57 1 


The bliſsful ſcenes amidfit the num rous pn Hut r 2607 


EEC Gen heard:of:: the amiable ibs 

And oft had ſeen the picture of the fair, 
Which pleaſing much, wiſh'd with her might pair: 5 AT 
Thus we ſuch thoug hts of Vauxhall entertain d, EY "* 198 
When hat. out, the ſhore was gain d; 
'Lightly we ſtept upon the ſteady ſhore, 

And aid the waterman his fare, ub more. 5 4016 211] 
We then with joy began to mend our pace, 
And ſoon after reach d the expected place A al A 
Which, like th' izſernal gates, of which you've read. 
Were guarded ſafe, but only with two heads z 


* This alludes to Cerberus, the porter of Hal, wh, ntl nds rote: 


" "I 
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. is ſaid to have three heads. 
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That none might enter thete, without they came 


Aa SE r TY FF B* & FS MF 


ith purſe in hand for to increaſe their gain. 
Firſt having paid what they of us requir'd, 
We're kindly welcome to the place deſir d, 
And were.admitted to this bliſsful ſcene, 
Which us of all our thoughtful cares did wean. 
As ſoon as e'er within the walls we got, 
Our minds were huſh'd, and all our cares forgot ; z "24.20 
We then began to think of aought but pleaſure, 7 — 
And made ſome ohſervations at our leiſure, FS 
Which you ſhall hear, if Ithave time to write: 
Which grant, ye gods, and help ime to andite. 
The firſt inviting objeet that we gau, | 
Was a full-dreſs'd fair in/aipink:baſhaw;; : 
Whoſe loping hop, ſuch we ne'er ſaw * 
From point to point was full five yards, or more; 
Who ſhot along, as I have often ſeen 


The ſteady: ſwallow flying near the fiream.z 


But the ſwift ſwallow, and the lady fair, 
Had diff rent views in cutting thus the air: „ H,m 

The firſt, thus flying, only ſeeks for flies Ailgi. 

The other, flying, hopes to catch men's eyes: nf 

We then obſerv'd the:table-cloths were „ # Teri AW 

And the expecting waiters ſtood prepar dd; RN 5as ? 
With arms acroſs they the white napkin egg o2lil di 

Under their arms, as they attentiverſtoot'; 

Then w on, we obſerved many more 


of the fame claſs which we had ſeen before; : 


S® ws + 


© 93 
But ſilent i which ſhew d their wit, * 
Not like the buſy folks in Monmouth-ſtree n. 
We then walk'd forwards, and we ſoon perceiv'd | 

A gaudy ſtructure (if we're not"deceiv'd) | CAL 
Built in the Chineſe tafte, as ſome folks ſa ß Tt Ry He 
Is now the faſhion with the great and ga 
In front of which there's an orcheſtra plac d.— 

Excuſe the name, I know not which is beſt, 01e e 
That, or a muſic-loft, it is all one 
The ſame in ſenſe, tho not in word or found;— 1 * 
In which ſweet muſie of all kinds is plac d, | 
That they make ule of in this c charming place; 
And in midſt of which ſweet Miſs * Burchell fings, 
Who makes the woods reſounding echoes ring; 

And all the reſt who famous for that art. 
Subſervient take their turns, and act their part. 

And after we had gaz d on ev'ry fide, 

And tir'd ourſelves, we then did turn aſide 

Towards the ſtill wood, which to us in part 
| Scem'd form'd by nature, and in part by art. 

A , 201 
The woods, walks, groves; and ev'ry — ; 
How Sol recedes, and with his golden rays | 
Gilds the ſtately trees, and on all diſplays 


Its glimmering light, ſhining like liquid fire; og" | 
Surpriz'd we ſtand, and all the wood admire.” fol 90 | 


. | 
Ge femmes fraſea. | N _ | 


Around we look d, and gently walk d along. 


CS 
Now all was huſh'd, and gentle zephyrs ſtill, 
All ſeem'd t acknowledge their dread: Maker n. 
The ſtately trees, hoſe buſhy tops were made Als 
For man, does form agteeably a ſhade ;., 0 
On whoſe high tops the nightingale does ing, 
The thruſh, and blackbird a6 a ar ng ring. 
The warbling linnet, and eee 
Join chorus for to calm the flinty heart. and 
Wh eges 6 thee ave plea tr: che ou, A 
Soften the heart, and animate the whole. 
With theſe ideas in our minds fix d firong, 


The object firſt of which we notice took 
Was an arch' d roof, which like a rock did look. 
You'll hear anon how this great ſcene was aw 
Behind there lay conceal d a ſcaly flood 3 :- |; 1/1 +; 
Then walking e to ſeek for ſomething new, 199k ! 
A ſcene of ruins next appear d in mew 5 -- 3 
And after that a ſcaffold high uprear ld 1 
At th' end of houſe ready ta baer d,, £17 m6 bas? 
With ſuch pling fences we emer, 1 
Until with cafy ſteps the walk we gain d, 
Where lofty elms their buſhy tops did meet, 
And with embraces do each other greet. 
Then walking forward in a thoughtful mood, 
On left a walk invites; on right a wood. „ 655 3 
But on a ſudden we furprized were 
With found of mulic tinkling in our ear; | 


we. 2 0 
„ 0 
» 


K , 4 


L 9 1 


+ When bling forward, e did ſoon. perceive, - EN S1 EA 
Al Rove with eager haſte the walks to leave; Bless oF. 
And we too, like the reſt, towards the ſound _. .. 25 PF By 
Did ſteer our courſe, and {weet:Mils Burchell found, 
Who, like the artful Sirens, fam d of old Tab he Ws Ra, 
For empty pleaſures Ms i the bold. _ 9 
Was warbling o er her ſweet attractive lays, 95 | 


Heedleſs of cenſure, without; th ought of praiſe: . WT pry 
But when melodious muſie help d —: a 
Reſounding echoes gan to rend the air: 1101 1 > Nan GH + | 
This rat d dur minds above the la A ade I bn | | 
Now charm'd we gaz'd, and with extended 0, vgs 


And mouths half Ope, awhile attentive Bands, 3 ©] Of 4:4 


The found to hear ſtill echo in the wood; ii iid oat 
80 charming did the ſweet Miſs 33 il 
That long aſter in our ears did ring 
Her late-heard voice.— At ! 


She ended; loud claps cnſu'd, for tis ſo e - ION: | 
The mob, when pleag'd,; lay yes, or no-. n APIS © | 
Now Sol, late ſet, withdrew. itſelf apace, + 

And lamps were light 7% to * its PR # 

Whoſe numbers, apt! Were all around 

So cloſe, that want 2 was no where to be rod: 

Whoſe radiant light adds beauty to the place, 

Cheers the j joyous throng, and ſhines on ey'ry face. | 

We then retir'd unto. a place, where wwe 
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| Over whoſe glitt' ring ſtreams a Aately brides 


11 


s Of ragged rocks were ſeen; down whole high tops” c 
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Juſt above which, a water-mill is plac d, 
Which here was fix d this charming piece to grace: 


( 10 'Þ 
And to the waiter, to whe or ue Nell, 
We call'd aloud, l f n ben, | 
And to encourage our own native produce, oY | 


We bad him bring a bottle of the juice 


Of red- ſtreak d apples, which ebe kon 
By name of cyder, a produce of our S 


But ſuddenly the alarum bell did ring, 


To give us notice of ſome great thing, + ade , 
As we ſuppos d; and run with eager haſte 


And preſently did reach the'bufhy wood, 


Where juſt beſore the ragged rock had doc 
But now to us appear d a fealy flood. la 


Was built, and on the night and left a ridge 1 


a 0 | 2 


The water with precipitation drops; 
Whoſe ſhatter d waves do at the bottom Join, 
To form a reſervoit they all combine: 


| Whoſe watry plain, encloſed on three ſides 
By ragged _ the fourth the bridge o 'erftrides,” 


Under whoſe arches the waſte water flows, 
And ftilt does murmur, as it rapid goes, 
As if ſtill rememb'ring the rocks rude blows. 


The lamps were lit, and ev'ry wave look'd bright, 
And ſhone reflected by the radiant light. 


The caſcade, as it then was; but it is now much improved, the ſcenery being new. 


To catch the throng, who ſteet d towards the place; or x 


Ar 
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At this grand ſcene my friend aRtoniſh' d ie wo 


Surpriz'd to ſee ſuch, wonders in the wood: 


Tho' plain he ſaw, could ſcarce. belieye his ems. 


Such were his thoughts, and ſuch his great png. 


Whilſt in amaze we both attentive ſtood, 


The ſcene was dropt which hid from * 
We both were charm'd, and fill'd with great e 


| To ſee how ſubtle art with nature vies. 
My friend defir'd, if poſſibly I cou'd, 


T' expound the ſame, we walk d into the * 


But I almoſt as ignorant as he, 
Small ſatisfaction did he reap from me. 


We ſtraight began ſome verſes for to make, 
And each his turn alternately did take, 


Until we arrived at the place where we | * 1 oe 
Did leave our cyder, near th aforeſaid tree; 


Then fitting down awhile ourſelves to eaſe, 
At length got up, to ſee if aught did pleaſe, | 


By us unſeen; happ' ning on right to look, . 


We ſaw that * which we'd no notice took. 
It was a ſtately ſtructure like a dome, 


Built in the Chineſe taſte, in which there's room 


For ſome hundred folks ; 35 but. we both ſuppoſe 


Its uſed only for to ſave theit cloaths, ö 
In caſe the once-bright ſky ſhould chance to lou r, 
And, * black, pig th' ce ſhow” r. 


2 
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No ſooner in the dark walks were we come; ASE 
But both our minds on poetry did run: 


>; f 
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Axhile we ſtay d, this cltarttling place to view, 
Then wall d around, 4 Le n nu 
But nought we found, But whit we'd feen before, wy . 
So that, well pleas d, we went and er Barts wr 21, 
Now fable ni t reminds us of our home, ni Rick 
And we reluct ſtraight away did come. d.. nf 1 20 
80 now, ye Wobcls and lent groves, mee CC. 2N 
+ For we no longer here can faſeiy dell, te lid 55 5 91 


But muſt to London now direct our eviitſe; 
AYR e ee e SEV: loft. 1 295 


rn e e * 
e 7 PIC eee nl e 
ing Dedication, © © 598 


” | 
* 15 


ACCEPT, my fied, your poet's "6 lays 5% 6 111 


And if his merits claim, then give him praiſe. | #7 
| Conſcious that many | faults you here will find, | 
To theſe, he hopes, your candout will be blind. 

Tis yours, my friend, to write With 2 and euſe, 
Wich all the charms of poetry to pleaſe. 
Vour taſte for manly — 54. ndl 


What great ideas fill your boundleſs mind! 


Had cruel fortune . vouchſaf d to hear, 


And plac'd you in a more extenſive ſphere, . 
Then with ſuperior luſtre would you nine, | 
Like the bright diamond poliſh 4 from the mine. 55 
i Merit, I hope, will not DAY _— | 
Nor you without the ſmiles of fortune die. 1 


SA 
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DD the Avro; 


"On his dedicating the Poem on Vauxhall 7 J. s 


O minds diſtreſs d, which inly moan, 
And pine with ſilent grief, 
Which tread the gloomy ſhades alone, 
And proudly ſcorn relief ; 
The fond attempt to caſe their mind, 
Their doudel brow to cheer, _ 
Creates (while they eſteem it Lo Þ 
The melancholy boars... 
In vain, with partial 10 you TY 
An altar to their fame 


Their parts extol, their genius praiſe, 
Or eternize their name: 


While fortune ſrowns, the proſpect lours, 


And diſmal waſtes appear; 
No joys beguile the tedious hours, 
Or gild the ſable year. 7 


So tis with me, my much-lov'd friend, 


Tho' I your gift approve, 
And moſt efteem it, where you ſend 
Your wiſhes fraught with love“. 
Yet dark foreboding views ariſe, 
Fierce pangs I now endure, 
Which tender pity, mild advice, 
Nor friendſhip's balm can cure. 


The dedication. 
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In a LITT II b . 


Containing an Account of a JOURNEY from London 70 


Hedinghamſible in Fflex. 


HE night that we parted I lay full of ſorrow, 

And tumbled, complain'd, and figh'd till at morrow: 
When call'd by the man, after four, we aroſe, 
Got ready our bundles, put on our old cloaths : 
Trudging thro” the dark ſtreets, the Croſs-keys we approach, 


Where the horſes already were put to the coach; 


Our bundles diſpos'd of, each mouiited his wins: 
And away drove the coach with a very ſlow pace. 
Two long dirty miles brought us ſafely to Bow, 


Whoſe bridge parts the counties above and below; 


Then to Stratford we came, ſome talk'd and ſome ſnor'd, 
And we paſs'd by the ſign of the Hand and the Bird: 
This houſe is made famous (you've heard, I ſuppoſe) 
By a ſong that was made on Tom Jolly's noſe. 

The light now increas d, and we fairly could ken 
What our company was, whether women or men; 
For before, by their voices we could not perceive, 


And 'twas too dark to fee a hood, hat, or ſleeve. 


Three men and one woman with child we eſpy'd, 
My friend he fat backward, and I by his fide ; 
And many diſcourſes from each of us flow'd, 


Which did in great meaſure deceive the bad road. 
1 ö At 
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At eight we reach'd Rumford, a village well Rowe: 
For the numbers of ſwine it ſends up to town ; © 
Known alſo to fame, for hither folks come 
To merchandize calves, or new-bottom a bum. 
As we pals, lies a pond on the left of the road, 
Where the turbulent ſcold, or the whore, or the bawd 
Found their merits rewarded, when plac'd in the ſtool 
That formerly us'd to hang over the pool. 

Here onwards a houſe comes in view, of great fame, 
That took from our glorious * Queen Beſs its odd name: 
She once at this houſe paid a viſit, we're told, 
(Sure queens are now quite of a different mould) 
At this juncture the lord you may ſwear was not ſcanty, 
For of wine and good cheer there was ſuch a plenty, 
And with bumpers of hock without number I ween 
Her attendants ſo oft drank a health to the queen, 
That reeling about, and drunk beyond meaſure, 
Not a ſoul could attend on her majeſty's pleaſure. | 
Says the queen, in good-humour, © what call you this dome?“ 
« Why 'tis only an houſe, and my maſter's home, | 
Where he's glad to ſee you, and the good folks that come. 
“Then, gad's death,” ſays the queen, © remember you call | 
« Hereafter this houſe of your lord's + Giddy Hall.” | | 
Now the clock had ſtruck eight, half an hour, and no more, 1 
When we came to Hare-ſtreet, and ſtopp'd at a door, 
Where the cakes, that tis fam'd for, fond mothers buy 


To pleaſe naughty babes, when they = to cry; 


There 


Queen Elizabeth. 
' 1 t Giddy Hall was formerly the property of Sir Joſeph Eyles, and now of Governor 
unyan. 
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There all being hungry, we thought it was beſt 
To refreſh with a breakfaſt, and half an hour's reſt. 

Some coffee and tea, with a thick butter'd toaſt, 
Were inſtantly brought us by the maid of our hoſt, 
Who this morn was ſo croſs, ſo ſour, and ill-natur'd, 
That I verily believe a nettle ſhe'd water'd. 
But my friend's raillery quickly drove off the ſtorm, 
Who ſaid ſhe was Venus, in beauty and form; 


And, whether blue eyes were in faſhion, or not, 


The eyes of a goddeſs ſhe ſurely had got : 

The toaſts then he prais d, made ſome coffee himſelf, 

All which brought a ſmile on this ill-natur'd elt. 

For the ſport ſhe had caus d we gave her ſome. braſs, 

And remounting our ſeats, on our journey did paſs. 
Then jogging along, Epping Foreſt we croſs, _ 


Where unus d ſtands a gallows, that mourns for its 1 4 


Thro' Brentwood we drove, a town clear and even, 
And reach'd Ingateſtone, where we din'd by eleven: 
A buttock of beef and two chickens we had, 4 
The ale was quite ſour, and the port very bad; 

This inſenſibly led us to the common diſcourſe, 

Why travellers on foot, or in coach, or cn horſe, 
Have never the beſt that the houſe can afford, 

Be they never ſo grand, or a knight or a lead; 
Their deſign, ſays my friend, is to get what they en, 
For who knows when this road we ſhall travel again? 
Here we treated the woman with what was her fhare, 

(' Tis a compliment travellers pay to the fair) 


And 


— 
* 
* 
, 
: 
. 
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And by twelye we ſet out on our journey again, | 
Then I and my friend cut our jokes with the men; 
For talking of farming, and this thing or that, | wh | 
The woman (God bleſs her) fell aſleep with the chat. | IY 
| Now croſſing a bridge, over which ſtands a jail, | | 
We reach'd Chelmsford by two, where we call'd for ſome ale. 
Here twice in a year my lord judge is ſent down | 
To view our large troop of juſtices all in this town; 
Then criminals are Wa; es eſcape, and ſome ſwing, 
As the facts are made clear that the evidence bring: 
But ev'ry quarter theſe ſquires are made judges themſelves, 
When they fit on the right of fatherleſs elves ; | 
Make the ſettlements firm of ſuch naughty wenches, 
And determine on all other petty offences. 
At ſuch a time to be preſent, you'd eaſily find, 
That Juſtice's fcales are held by folks really blind, 
Now the clock had ſtruck five, when to Bocking we came, 1 
A place for its traffic in wool of great ane 
The poor here are fleec'd, and the rich are quite dull, 
For their heads, like their hands, go a gath'ring of wool. 
Here we drove to (the fign is now out of my head} - 
But we might have drove further, and had been worſe fped. 
By a ladder, with caution each came to the ground, 
And diſcharging the coachman, our bundles we found. 
To a room we were ſhown, not gaudy or nice, 
And the man—'twas the maid; made a fire in a trice. 
In the front (for my landlord's a whig) might be feen 
The prints of Sir Bobꝰ, Naſſau , our king and the queen; 
* Sir Robert Walpole. 8 + King William. 


Neither 


28,508 
Neither wainſcot or tap ſtry here cover'd the walls, 
As they do in your dining-rooms, parlours and halls; 


All around they were clay, but white-waſh'd in their ne 90 


Reflect here I pray on the ruins of time; 

For tho on both ſides the young folks of the city 
Had commended their flames in verſes full witty, ) 
Yet Arachne's fine nets ſhe- had ſet to catch flies, 
Were ſo loaded with duſt that threaten d our eyes; 


And the ſmoak from the fire, and cracks without number, 


Made it look like a room they had: us d for old lumber. 


The maid brought us a negus, well ſugar'd and hot, 


Which to tell you we'd order d at firſt I forgot. N 7 | 


I advanc'd to the lady that carry'd the load, 


« Ma'am, your health ; you're es thus far on the road.” 


Here bridling her bead with an air d nouvelle, 

She curtſy d ſo low, that I thought ſhe had fell; 
When ſtriving to catch her, as was 3 | 

I dawb'd all my cloaths and the floor with the wine: 
She drank to my friend, with, Sir, if you pleaſe, 


Here's my ſervice to you, and a health to all theſe.” * 


Thus went the jug round, till the bottom appear d, 


And the horſes being ready, the reck ning we clear d: 


We mounted our nags, with a ſervant behind us, 
That if either of us fell, he ſurely might find us: 
The moon ſhining bright, and the road being even, 
We with our luggage reach'd Sparrow's e war. 
Where all were in health, and aſk d after t 


Thus our journey from London to Hedingham ends. 


ir friends: 


For 
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For I think tis now proper to found a treat. 
Leſt like us you ſhould tire with a journey ſo great. 

What pleaſures we here have, how pleas'd and how gay, 
What proſpects the hills and the vallies diſplay ; 
With what friends of both ſexes we often are leſt, : 
How often we dance, and how often we feaſt; 8 | 
All theſe muſt be left to a time of 1 more 17 — eile Wl 
When a brim- full account ſhall be 1 of our aer, _—_ 


Written extempore Py a i frivn i in au. 11 


L's OU may as well prevent the lion's roar, . _ 
And bid the mighty torrents not to pour, 
Or ſtop the raging of the ſtormy ſea, ns sf; 
As caſe the mind with vain philoſophy, ,'. . 
That grief ſubdues, or 'anxious cares ditradt ; 
| Not reaſon then controuls, but paſſions act: 2 
At length the paſſions yield to reaſon's ways 3 


"> 
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The HUNTING. A PASTORAL 


: 4h + TP 


Davos and Lucia. | 


anon, an am'rous Grain, was . d to 10 
Sylvia knew how to chant 1 in rural lay. 

Damon commands, with Damon then begin; "i 

Oh, may that bribe the ſhepherd whilſt I . 

Damon and Lycidas, a friendly pair, 

On the ſame plain attend their fleecy care ; | 

The power of herbs full well the ſhepherds _ 

Could tell their Names, and in what ſoil they gre 

— The fun was rais d to his meridian height, 

And ſmil'd impattial on the mean and great; 

Nature, ſaid Lycidas, and ſhe muſt ſway, 

Now calls for aid amid the toils of day; 

Below in yonder vale my ſhed 1 is plac d; 

Homely, yet warm; neat, Jet not yainly gras d:; 

The call bey me Awhile retreat; 5 

Daphne ſhall boil ſome herbs in loup! to eat- 

My buxom ſiſter Daphne oft you've ſeen 

Dance to the ſhepherd's pipe on yonder green ; 

While ſhe has taught the feather'd cork to fly, 

Oft at the girl you've caſt a glancing eye. 

Around here faithful Bri * a ſhall keep, 

And watch awhile our fav ak ocks of ſheep. 


| Damon 
The dog. 


(a 1 
Damon conſents, adown the hill they go, 
And found refreſhments in the vale below ; 
Here, while defended from the pow'r of Jove, 
Damon with pleaſing notes amus'd his love: 
His ſtrains were envy'd by the rural throng ; 
Pan taught him, and Pan liſten'd to his ſong. 

But lo ! the nimble hounds, from yonder hill, 
With joyful cries the neighb'ring vallies fill, 
The ſport young Damon ear d d ;—for well he knew | 
The hare through all her windings to purſue : 

Oft as he watch'd his ſheep, at early day, | 

He ſpy d the traces of her puzzled way.— 

— The ſong breaks ſhort—up ſtart the eager ſwains, 

And meet the hounds deſcending to the plains ; 
Damon, thro' haſte, the warbling pipe miſtook, 
What will not haſte ?—and bore it for his crook. 

Here at a loſs was each ſagacious hound, 

For tim'rous puſs had ſwiftly trod the ground: 

Backwards and forwards, and around they went, 

Till Rockwood hit upon the pleaſing fcent ; 

All join the merry cry, and urge their ſpeed; 

With cars erect ſwift ſoours the nimble ſtecd: 

Damon and Lycidas together ruſh, - 

| Fearleſs of gate, or ditch, or thorny buſh. 

No in the midſt of all, forth ſtarts the prey, 

Where hid in weeds, and ſbrunk in bulk, ſhe lay: 7 

Here, tir d and ſpent, o erpower d and out of breath, 

The panting creature falls a prey to death. 


(2 J 

— The winding horn the dread alarm reſounds, 

And all the jovial crew commands the hounds: _ 91 

he two pleas'd ſwains their ſheep returning fold, 
And trudging homewards their diverſions told. 
This truth of both was known on every hill, 

That mirth and care they join'd with prudent ſkill. 
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How often talk'd of, yet how ſeldom found? 
The rich want means to buy thee, and the poor 
Raſhly o'erlook, and throw aſide the ore; 
The wiſe want knowledge to direct the way, 
And in the open road the fooliſh ſtray. 
Lur'd by thy charms, how greedily we run, 
ad ſeem to ſee thee flaming as the ſun! 
t when we think the bliſs before our eyes, 
d juſt within our reach the lucky prize, 
 on- like, we ope our longing arms, 
id catch a cloud for Happineſs's charms. - 
But there's no mortal, none of us but knows 
e ſmarts of ſorrows, and the pangs of woes; 
ad varieties exert their rage, 
' Hlacken life thro every ſtage ? 


| WHAT art thou, Happineſs ! and in what ground ? 


What 


(1 a8” ] 
— What then muſt wretches do; and whither ſteer, 
To ſhun their dangers, and prevent their fear ? 
Where is their help, and where muſt mortals run, 
To beg for comfort, and be not undone ? 126. 
— Where ?—but to Him, who rules the earth wh a. | 
He has the power to aid, and won't den: 7 
He form'd our fabrick, faſhion'd us for bliſs, 
And we are culpable, if aught's amiſs : oo 
If we but aſk, his comforts he'll beſtow, 
And pour his bleſſings to us all below. 
Compaſs d with griefs, and all beſet with fear, 
My cries that gracious Being deign'd to hear. 
The hills were ſhaken at his awful nod. 
And nature's baſis trembled at her Gd. 
Forth from his noſtrils iffa'd clouds of ſmoke, © © 
And ſenſeleſs clouds bluſh'd fiery as He fpoke ; 
Triumphantly as he deſcends, th'-heavens bow, 
And darkneſs at his preſence fled below; 
Inſtin& with life, ſelf-mov'd the heavenly car, 
And on the wings of winds he rode afar; 
The ſummon'd waters and the clouds obey, 
To veil the bright effulgence of his way; 
For ſhould the blaze of glories quite unfold, - 
What mortal eye could een from far behold-?: 
Soon at the luſtre all the clouds retire, 
And inſtantly are chang'd to hail and fire; * 
On either fide his fiery arrows fly, * IE Net dai 
Dart thro the clouds, and gleam along the 3 | 


| „„ 
In thunder all around his voice was heard, 
And men fled hopeleſs, and his juſtice fear d: 
Nature too ſicken d, and expected death, | , 
Elen at the blaſt of his conſuming breath. — 9 
Twas then He caſt a look on me below, 
And ſnatch'd me dying from a ſea of woe; 
"Twas then He freed me helpleſs from my grief, 
None but th' Almighty could have brought relief) 
A large reward with open hand he gave; 
Why ſhould he favour thus his meaneſt ſlave? 


hut as frail fleſh could ſtrive, I always ſtrove 


To keep the ways of God, and gain his love ; 

His rules and laws were ever in my fight, 

And all his ſtatutes I pronounced were right : 

For this perhaps with God the wretch prevail d, 

He did whate'er he could, altho' he fail d. 

Mercy they'll find, who in his have trod, 

And upright men ſhall find their upright God; 

He to the pure his purity ſhall ſhow, 

But froward men his frowardneſs ſhall know: 

The low he'll raiſe, and give them heay'nly crowns ; 

But the proud looks ſhall fank beneath his frowns : 

The faint his ſmiles, th' unjuſt his wrath ſhall feel, 

And as we've dealt, our judge with us will deal. 
This mighty God illumin'd my dark way, 

And led me forth amidſt the light of day : 

By him my load of ſorrows I ſubdue, 

And think, oh comfort | I ſhall feel no new. 


(25 * 
His perfect way already have I try'd; . 
In him. J milk, my ſure defence and guide: 
Girded with ſtrength from him, I cannot fall ; 
The ſtrength of all things, and the Lord of all. 
Why ſhould'ſt thou then, my ſoul, be yet diſmay 
Why ſhrink within me, and why yet afraid? 
Let earthly griefs each other's aid engage, 
And pour at once upon me all their rage; 
Thou' lt ſtill find comfort in this diſmal ſtate 
To bear the ſhock, and fmile beneath the weight : 
Truſt butin him, whence human comfort flows, 
Calmneſs in joys, in ſudden griefs repoſe. 
In evil hours to this ſure harbour flee, 
Which guards with equal ſtrength a prinee or thee; 
And let me ſpeak as I have always found, 
In ev'ry temper you'll have ſettled ground. 


On the Fifth of November. 
The SzconD PSALM ARE 


AND why do the: en bite rage, 
And yer in ſuch vain deſigns engage ? 
Together now all ſe&s tumultuous riſe, | 
And their curs'd leaders evil plots deviſe : 
Our bands let's break,” they impioully ſay, 
And caſt the ignominious cords away; 
E 


d 
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© To ene man's will no longer ſlaves we'll be; 
„Each man is man, and each man ſhould be free.” F587] 
Oh ! how unjuſt theſe reaſons to a mind 
Fraught with the noble love for human kind ? 
A Britiſh prince our liberty protects, 
And charms us to the bliſs a flave neglects: 
The Lord ſhall laugh at this ignoble pride, 


And thro! all perils his vicegerent guide: 


Wrathful deſtruction he to thoſe ſhall deal, 

Who plot to overthrow the public weal. 
Behold 'twas I, triumphant, in deſpite 

Of lawleſs fury and ungovern'd might, 

That ſet my ſon on Sion's lofty hill | 

— Conſpiring rebels !-—"Twas Jehovah's will. 
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On the Death of 


HE lark, impriſon'd in the iron cage, 
Sees wiſhful from afar his native ſphere, 


And, fluttering her wings, attempts to fly 


Around the ſmall region; but with farc d content 

Sings mournful ; till, by ſome kind fate eſcap'd, 

She mounts aſpiring to her native ſkies, 

Forgets her priſon, and joins the tuneful choir. 
Thus fled his foul, cloſely immur'd awhile 

In cumbrous matter and a war of pains ; 


Longing 


L 7 :) ; 


Longing to leave its Now decay ying fleſh, 
Which ruinous diſcover'd be beams, 
And ſhow'd a proſpect of its native ſæies, 


That calm d the furging ſmarts, and footh'd the pairs. 


At length the vital chains, that bound the clay, 

Kind death has broke, and ſet the captive free, 

To mount unfetter'd on its active wings. 
Ye weeping friends | forbid a tear to riſe, 


Theſe briny ſhow'rs will make your ſorrows flow 


Fondly miſtaken then, no longer grieve 
That he has loſt the joys of riper years ; 
Old age lies fetter'd in the ruſty chains 
Of impotent defires and unreſiſted woes, 
And but remains to ſtem a tide of cares. 

Tis better to preſent the blooming roſe, 
Than when decay'd, and all its odours loſt, 

To waſte and throw the nauſeous weed away. 
Beſides, the firſtling victims claim a right 

To ſue for pardon, and peculiar grace. 

or is it pleaſure, but its airy form he leaves; 1 
A world of vice, and tenement of worms. 

He leaves behind unnumber'd, untry'd ſnares, 
Happily 'ſcap'd. —Like Alexander, who can weep 
Thus ſoon to conquer ; when the prize is gain'd 
By them who ſooneſt reach the deſtin'd goal? 

And who the ruffling ſtorms of life ſubdues, 
Will riſe triumphant to a worLD To-comp. 
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Os the Death of C Warr. 


AM IDST theſe triumphs, this exceſs of | joy, 
Theſe acclamations of Britannia's ſons, 


' Pauſe we awhile—and ſhed one pitying tear 


(Sad tribute ij to the memory of Woll xx. 
Long as our annals ſhall themſelves endure, 
So long ſhall zbey record thy bold exploits. 
Thy battles, thy renown, thy chivalry, 


Shall bloom thro” death itſelf ; tranſmit thy r name 


A laſting monument to future ages, 

And ſpeak thy praiſe to nations yet unborn. 

AMERICA, thro' all her peopled tribes, 

With admiration ſhall thy acts recount ; 

Shall tell thy glorious deeds, and hapleſs fate : 

How oft thy feet have trod the dreary wilds, 

Or climb'd with lab'ring ſteps the ſummit's top; 

Suſtain d the ſcorching of the ſummer's ſun, 

Or bore the ſtorms of an inclement ſky : 

How, in the midſt of charging hoſts unmov'd, 

Thou died'ſt a martyr to thy country's good. 
Had'ſt thou return'd, a grateful people's love 

Had giv'n thy utmoſt wiſhes to thy requeſt ; 

Thy blooming bride, awaiting thy return, 


Had footh'd thy love, and ſoften d every care: 


K 
But deſtiny deny d, wy doom'd thoſe eyes | 
Which ſhould have view'd thoſe triumphs, to o'erflow 
With piercing ſorrows, while thy parents heart 
Is rack d with anguiſh; Sus, in plaintive 89 85 


Bemoans thy fate, re 8 of her o-n. 
Pattern of heroiſm | may thy ſhade 
Reſt in thoſe happy aramanthine bow” „ 
Where joy for ever dwells; there meet reward | | 
Above the height of ſublunary bliſs x/ o 
Where mighty warriors. from their toils ſurceaſe, R [XN 
And one long peace thy glorious labours crown. 
When to thy memory the marble ſhrine. 
Shall riſe with all the awful pomp of row 
Be thus inſcrib'd the monumental ſtone : | 
Here lies in earth, whoſe ſoul has reach'd the ſkies, 
« Brave WoLes, a chief invincible in war 
« Britannia's darling ſon, a friend to al EE | 
His work accompliſh'd, and his taſk fulfill'd, «1 
« This ſtar is now above the ſtars advanc'd. | 1 
« Dying he dealt deſtruction on his foes, 
« And France Rill feels him, tho' he breathes no more. 


Nate, The brave General Wolf was firſt wounded in the wriſt, next in the rim of his 
belly ; notwithſtanding, he ſtill puſhed on, till he was mortally wounded in the breaſt.— 
His exit compleated the character of the truly brave man, and his dying behaviour made a 
very deep inipreffion on all the ſpectators; for when finding himſelf near his end, he leaned- 
on an officer, and complaining that his eye-ſight and ſtrength failed him, deſired to know 
how the day went, and being told that our army was viferious, and the enemy _— he: 
calmly replied, God be praiſed, I die in peace / and exigired ſoon aſtor. 
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To 
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To Miſs B. on ber Marriage with Mr. A. 


V muſe again with ſacred friendſhip glows, 

And fain would ſcenes of happineſs diſcloſe ; 
To give Suttonia a perſpective view 
Of nuptial bliſs, and how ſhe ſhould purſue 
The paths of peace, which our firſt parents trod, 
When they in paradiſe ador'd their God! 
Liſten, Suttonia, to my artleſs lays, 
When * * pen thy future life ſurveys. 
Now you are robb'd of all your parents' care, 
The kind inſtructions of your mother dear, 
What practis d arts, what ſnares are there not laid 
To catch the innocent, unwary maid ! 
How happy ſhe, whom heav'n has bleſt 
With virtue and good ſenſe to be her gueſt, 
And join'd with modeſty the love of truth, 
To guard from ſnares the unexperienc'd youth! 
More happy till, if with ſuch heav'nly charms 
This lovely maid ſome gen'rous boſom warms, 
Who in hymeneal bands makes her his wife, 
To ſoften all the buſy cares of life. 
Whatever can the marry'd ſtate adorn, 
| Shines in Suttonia's mind and beauteous form. 
| I O liſten 
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O liſten ſtill, Suttonia, and attend 8 
The kind inſtructions of your once lov d Friend : 
You're now juſt enter'd into. Hymen's. train, 
And taſte the bliſs as yet without the pain, 
You now a lovely, happy bride appear, 
And all the charms of blooming. beauty wear. 
Happy with Aſhby; no tormenting cares | 
Intrude your breaſt, or fill your mind with fears. 
You've vow'd obedience at the holy ſhrine, - - 
To keep the laws of ſacred love divine ; 5 
The ſolemn union ſhould your thoughts em ploy, 
To ſeek in that, and that alone, your joy. 
How quickly will the glaſs of life be run, 
And with it all the joys of earth be done! 
Obſerve this truth, that happineſs below- 
Is rais'd to heav'n, and there does ever flow : 
They, who in virtue's paths with vigour move, 
Tis they anticipate the joys above: 
To make your partner happy be your care, 
Nor let your face a gloomy aſpe& wear; 
With gentle carriage ſtill your charms improve, 
And let not anger e er your ſmiles remove; 
But thro each ſcene of matrimonial life, 
Be ever you a kind indulgent wife. 
Long may you live theſe bleſſings to enjoy, 
And nought your health or happineſs deſtroy : : 
Now time obliges me to bid adieu, 

'May every guardian angel wait on you. 
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The two following lines, on the death of the late king, were a. 
ro the author 8 a friend in the country. 


WHEN n George, the beſt of princes, dy'd, 
Each Briton ſhed a tear, and Virtue fgh'd. 


In anfwer 10 which the author ent the follrwing : . 


Bur when his royal gr andſon was proclaim' d, 
Their eyes awhile = briny tears refrain d, 

And Virtue faid—** With pleaſing joy I ſee 
The youth, who early lov'd: and follow d me, 

« Mount the imperial throne ; Britons, rejoice, 
« And hail him Father, with one common voice.” 


To Miſs - | 


POUR, heav'n, your choiceſt bleſſings on my fair; 
Each morn may ſome new joy attend the nymph, 
Long, long to laſt; may ev'ry anxious friend 
Her happineſs thro life each moment guard, 

And ev'ry ſcene be innocence and love, 
Mild, chearful, healthful, unallay'd with pain. 
When cruel death ſhall end her well-ſpent life, 


| 
| May angels waſft her to eternal bliſs. 5 
ana 0s 
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On LoD CHE JusTice PRAT T, 
(Now LoADU CAN DEN.) 


B® ITONS! behold, with reverential awe, 
An upright judge, the oracle of law ; 

Whoſe honeſt heart dares openly declare 

That juſtice, which alone the guilty fear. 

Boldly he vindicates fair freedom's cauſe, 

Againſt the power of arbitrary laws. 

Dear Liberty, the darling of our iſle, 

By him protected, now begins to ſmile. 

Unaw'd by laviſh miniſters of ſtate, 

Untempted by the offers of the great ; 

O may the ſons of freedom {till aſpire ! 

The love of liberty their actions fire | 

Then ſhall Britannia's name once more be fear'd, 

And honeſt Paar r by all good men rever'd. 
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Written extempore, on taking the HAVANNAH, 


N O more ſhall Cuba her Havannah boaſt ; 
Her pride, her glory, and her riches loſt. 


Thy name, O Albemarle, ſhall ever ſhine 
In Britiſh annals to the end of time. 
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On the 51957 $ Choice 5 eee 
their Chamberlain. | 
GL City, hail! fore commerce high renown'd, 
With peace, with plenty, and great riches crown d, 

Accept your poet's unaffected lays, 
A foe to flatt ry; but a friend to praiſe. 
Your nice diſcernment in the late great choice, 
Was not only yours, but the general voice. 
Did not a good member deſerve your place ; 
Your mayor, ſheriff, friend to human race ? | 
Tho fortune long had frown'd upon the man, > 
It was the public good was ſtill his plan : 
To this he ſacrific d his private ends, 
And for this he deſerv'd fo many friends. 
Honeſty, the chief delight: of heaven, 
To this worthy man was amply given : 
Content he liv'd upon a ſmall eftate, 
Forgot his former dignity and ftate ; 
That none ſhould ſuffer loſs by his neglect, 
Nor be deceiv'd in what they might expect. 
This ſhows his truly honeſt- meaning heart, 
Which greatly ſtruggled with misfortune's fmart, 


(as 1 
Let not the worth of Turner or of Till 


Be forgot—in memory may it ſtill + | 
Remain—ſome future Chamberlain to raiſe, 
And be, as Janſſen is the City's praiſe, 


6? 


De COMPARISON. 


E T Surry boaſt her Richmond Hill, 
Where pleas'd the mind ſurveys 
The proſpe& wide, extended {till 
Thro' many an endleſs maze. 


The flow'ry meads, which Thames adorns, 
And gently rolls his tide, 

A pleaſing proſpect always forms, 
Where barges ſafely ride. 


The gardens, call'd by name of Kew, 
Where pleaſing walks invite; 
And ſpacious temples rife to view, 


Whoſe beauties all delight. 


And gardens of a Britiſh king 
Do well deſerve a place, 


In which there is eyery thing 
That need a garden grace, 
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Nor ſhould the park unnotic'd be, 
For conteſt high renowmn dd 


Betwixt the princeſs Emily . 
And thoſe of Richmond town. 


C3 


Enough of Surry—now forbear, 
Nor wanton in her praiſe; 
But let a rival county ſhare 
Some merit in my lays. 


Not far from Waltham-Abbey's town, 
Along a private road, 
A place there is, but little known, 
' Where ſhould be my abode. 


The houſe on Lucas hill does ſtand, 
And ſcatt' ring farms ſurround, 
And fields and hanging woods command 


The proſpect all around. 


One farm diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, 
Where Harold us d to dwell, 
For view extenſive ſeems the belt, 
And does by far excel. 


* 


A ſloping common now appears, 
Where tender lambkins feed, 


With their fond dams of riper years, 
And geeſe of cackling breed. 


* King Harold, who lived in that houſe. 
| The 
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The church is built in rural taſte, 
Which riſing hills adorn, 
And fields of ever-verdant grafs, 
With thoſe of golden corn. 


Ol bleſt retreat for ſtudious mind, 
From buſineſs to retire ! 

And here enjoy the thought refin'd, 
His wiſh and long defire ! 


Ap vier to the UNMARRIED LADIES. 


12 you, ye Britiſh fair, my muſe complains ; ; 
O deign to hear her humble, plaintive ſtrains: 
Your hearts to tender pity are inclin'd, 
And all the ſoft affections rule your mind. 
"Tis yours to calm the buſy cares of life, 
With all the comforts of a pleaſing wi 
When the fond youth, enamour'd with your charms, 
Longs with deſire to fly into your arms, 
Sooths you with all the tenderneſs of love, 
And hopes at length thoſe arts with you will move; 
Why do you treat him with a cold diſdain, 
That renders all his future wiſhes vai? 
Is his form unpleaſing? his manners rude ? 
Or his fortune not ſufficiently good ? 
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Tis not theſe - the contraries are combin d, | 
And all that's worthy fills his noble mind. 
Would ye, ye fair, the real cauſes know © 
Of theſe complaints, ſo much prevailing now, _ | 
Attend, and hear the ſource from whence they flow. 
From early infancy you ſoon are taught 
Dreſs to regard, your ſole and only thou ght: 
To pleaſe your parents then are gaily dreſt, 
And ſtrive in fineneſs to outvie the reſt. 
The fond parent's heart with ſudden joy is fir'd, 
To hear his darling child by all admir'd ; 
Nor thinks how ſoon the ſeeds of pride are ſown, 
Or what miſchief to his girl thereby is done. 
When years increaſe, to boarding-{chool you go, 
And there with each other ftrive to vie in ſhow. 
When the fond' miftrefs with her tender care 


Io church advances, or to take the air, 


How ſwells each boſom with a ſecret pride, 

To be thought the fineft of the female tribe ! 
Then at the play, the op'ra, or the ball, 

How pleas'd to be feen, and admir'd by all! 
Hence admiration is your only aim, 

To be admir'd, not loy'd, your eager fame. 

If this be true, with haſte amend your plan, 

If &er you hope to gain the worthy man; 

Nor ſcorn his worth, by all your friends approv'd, 
He may without diſgrace by you be low d. 
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Truſt not to beauty, it will ſoon decay, 
And all your boaſted charms will fade away. 
Then unregarded paſs your future days, 
Secure from vain flattery, love, or praiſe : = 
No fond huſband does your care engage, 
No children to protect your feeble age. 
Lou who enjoy the pride of blooming youth, 
Find out a man of honour join'd with truth; 
Let joyful Hymen join your willing hands 
In wedlock's ſoft endearing bands. 
May ev'ry bleſſing crown the joyful dax 
On which you gave your hand and heart away. 
Your ſex at length, by your wiſe conduct taught, 
Will learn to follow your example as they ought. 
This is your poet's wiſh, who hopes in time 
That matrimony will not be held a crime; 
And that the joys of huſband and of wife 
Will prove the greateſt happineſs in liſe. 


The Cuorcs „ a WIFE. 
Could I find (grant Wand they ern 1 TEX 
A girl that's fair, kind, muſical and gay; 
Whoſe love ſhould'blaze unſully d and divine, 
Lighted at firſt by the bright blaze of mine; 
Free from all ſordid ends, from int'reſt free, 
For my own ſake affecting only me; 
What a bleſt union both our ſouls ſhould 3 join, 
I hers alone, as ſhe was only mine! | 
Bleſt in her arms, I ſhould immortal grow, 
Whilſt in return I made my dear * fo. 
Sweet, gen'rous favours ſhould our loves expreſs, 
I'd write for love—and ſhe ſhould love for verſe :. 
Not Sachariſſa's ſelf, great Waller's fair, | 
Should for an endleſs name with her compare. 
She ſhould tranſcend all that e er went before; 
Her praiſes and her beauty ſhould be more. 
My verſe ſhould ſoar fo high, the world ſhould ſee 
I ſung for her, and * ſmil'd on me. 
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Part of Satire I. in HoR ACE, imitated,” 


T HERE's none, Moncanas,: that contented lives 
In the ſtation chance or fortune gives | 


Say, whence theſe gen ral murmurs "ins | 3 
And what the cauſe of diſcontent below? | 

Fach thinks him happy only who purſues 2 

The ſelf- ſame end, altho' with diff rent views. 

The cit, when ſick with bus'neſs, noiſe, and ſtrife, 

Exclaims, how ſweet the joys of rural life! : I 

Cities by far the greateſt pleaſure give, f 25 | 

The ſwain replies: tis they alone who live. 

The ſoldier, when fatigued with march in war, 

The drums and trumpets ſounding from afar, 

His wounds bleeding afreſh : © Happy, he cries, 

&« Is the rich merchant, who with ſafety tries 

« To gain a fortune in an eaſy way.“ 

« O happy ſoldiers l' the merchants ſay, e 

The ſound of victory now glads their ears, | 794 | 

Or inſtant death does ſoon remove their fears. | 
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Qui fit, Meacenas, ut nemo, quam fibi ſortem 
Seravatio dederit, ſeu fors objecerit, ills 
Contentius vivat ; laudet diverſa ſequentes ? 

0 fortunati mercatores | gravis armis 

Miles ait, multo j jam fractus membra labore ! 
Contra mercator, navim jactantibus Auftris, 
Militia e potior. Quid enim concurritur ? hore 
Momento cita mors venit, aut victoria lata. 

Ile, datis vadibus, qui rure extractus in urbem eft, 
Solos felices viventes clamat in urbe. 
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T% JOHN COLLETT, El 


GHALL "ONCE proud Italy till dare to claim 
The higheſt honours in = road to fame ? 

Shall hef paintings thro the world be admir'd ? 

Has art and nature both at once conſpir d 

To give her pencil all the charms to pleaſe, 

And, join'd with ſoftneſs, all the grace of caſe ? 

Shall Nature by her alone riſe to view, 

With all her beauties, and her wildneſs too ? 

Shall light and ſhade, ſo properly combin'd 

To pleaſe the eye, and to inform the mind, 

Be all her own ?—and ſhall not England name 

One man aſpiring to the height of fame? 

Tho' Kneller's dead, and Hogarth is no more, 

Yet Col LET lives to bleſs our happy ſhore : 

In him true humour does unrivall'd ſhine ; 

How well he marks in ev'ry face the line, 

Where Humour holds her ever-ſmiling throne, 

And breaks the barriers of dull reaſon down! 

O may thy genius more and more expand, 

And be an honour to its native land! 
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CITEIE ITE PEP ALIATLOPEALSALLEB LE DPELODY 
To the ſame. 
({OELETT, attend—my lab'ring thoughts expreſs ; 
Mix well your colours, and contrive a dreſs; _— 
Let by your art the blended ſhade and light 
Expoſe the pictur d paſſions to the fight : 
Let us, th' Almighty's wiſdom to unfold, 
Man's various changes in a view behold ; 
The ſcene of all impartially furvey, 
And trace the windings of his troubled way. 
I'll range my Fs while you the canvas ftrain, 
Where words are wanting, bolder lines muſt. _— 
Irradiate my mind, celeftial light, 
Lead me, oh lead me to thy awful height | 
To reach the ſkies, whilſt I ambitious aim, 
And the great artiſt from his works proclaim : 
Purge off th' infectious ſtains of human ways, 
Leſt I debaſe the pow'r I mean to praiſe | 
Now let's begin, my friend, the vaſt deſign, 
And in each ſtroke our mutual fancies} Join. 
In fainting colours, and but juſt in view, 
In yon ſmall corner place the happy two; 
The decorations might your fancy ſhow, 
Yet all that ſpace muſt be for ſcenes of woe, 
G 2 
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In various colours of a lovely hue, 
Show heaven's expanſion to their riſing view; 
Let gay enamell'd flow'rs of various kinds 
Mingle their beauties to delight their minds ; 
In joy too let the feather d warblers ſhare, 


Riſe in their notes to charm the liſt'ning pair: 


Let ev'ry ſavage beaſt a mildneſs ſhow, 
Croud round their lords, and couch below : 
Let in their reach a ſtately tree be plac'd, 
Inſcribe its virtues, and forbid its taſte. 
Thus plac'd, can ever happy Adam fall ! 
All things around him, and the lord of all : 
But one injunction to his will is giv'n, 
To ſhow dependance, and a king in heav'n. 
But yet, oh how I tremble while I ſpeak | 
Blind erring man this only one did break. 


On 


On EPICK POETRY. 


= IS ſung, in fabled ſtyle, by bards of old, 
That Midas chang'd whate'er he touch'd to gold.— - 

More can the epick bard—more large his pow'r, 
Who calls to being each paſt glorious hour. 
The hero, whom the grave had freed from pain, 
Touch'd by that hand, remounts to life again; 
The vital fire anew his fancy feeds, 
And ſtamps eternity on mortal deeds. — _ 

See! there he leads th embattled troops to war, 
And bleeds afreſh at each important ſcar : 
Lo! how he ſtruggles with oppoſing ill! 
Lives in each pompous line, and conquers ſtill : . 
Succeſs ſtill follows, where he draws the ſword, 
And nations tremble at his awful word. 
At length, adorn'd with laurel wreaths and bays, 
(The wonted trophies of ſucceſs and praiſe) 
Home rides the vidtor in triumphal car, 
With ſpoils of mighty princes ſlain in war. 
Each conqueſt there advanc'd his growing ſtate, 
And diſtant nations own'd him good and great, 
Who, whilſt he rules in dignity and eaſe, 
Sue humbly to his throne for terms of peace. 

Bleſt is the hero who deſerves ſuch praiſe, 
And bleſt the bard in his immortal lays. 
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OMnuNnNIa VINCTIT AMOR. 


Auer the ſilence of ſequeſter d ſhades, 
To Pallas facred, and the Theſpian maids, 

For thee, * , the poet tunes his lyre; 

O liſten to the ſtrains thy charms inſpire. 

Urg'd by a love to know, in early youth 

I trod the ſolitary maze of truth ; 

And wrapp'd in contemplation with the fage, 

By the dim taper turn'd the midnight page. 

Love ſmil'd malignant, and his keeneft dart 

Unerring aim'd, it quiver'd in my heart. 

Pale ſcience, hence —fhe comes, a noble gueſt, 

*, ſole miſtreſs of my panting breaſt: 

Yet cruel, doſt thou ſcorn the muſe's pray 'r, 

The muſe was ever friendly to the fair: 

For what joys then ſhall you, ſweet maid, retire, 

To reign the idol of a ruftic *{quire ? 

Oh! buy not huſband at fuch vaſt expence, 

Nor ſell to money, beauty, youth and ſenſe. 

Or is thy fate to ſuffer humble clowns, ' 

Sighing unpoliſh'd love in grating tones 8 

Ah! rather pity elegant diſtreſs, I 

Which flowing numbers tunefully BOIL | 

| A heart 
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Your tender heart at ſtrains like rg ſhould n, r | 
Politely utter'd, as ſincerely felt. 
Oh, Love | ſupreme of bleflings hin below! | 
Source of our joy, and balm of human woe! 

No more on earth-born ſouls profuſely waſte FS 
Thy gifts, too delicate for them, to N 1 
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Lovs awd Faxcr. 1 ODE. 

OVE and Fancy on the wing, 
Once joſtled in their flight; | „ 
Says Fancy, Love, thou poor blind thing, | 
&« For once I'll ſet thee right.” | 


c That voice, alas! ſays Love, I know; 
« But pr'ythee, Fancy, why 

« Should I by thy directions go, 
« Who in meanders fly? 


&« *Tis thou that injur'd haſt my name 
« With thy deluſive art; 

© And when I've lit the lambent flame, 
« You've wand ring ſet the heart. 


« Thro? | 


* 
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ce Thro all the windings of the brain en 
c A poiſon you diſtil; 1923; vientlo 
© Which makes my beſt endeavour vain, 

„ And fill fruftrates my will. 


« Short-ſighted mortals oft miſtake 
« Thy impulſes for mine,; 


cc And evry eye its beauty makes, | 


« Which for a moment ſhine. 


«© The next new object has its charms, 
* Obliterates the paſt; 

« Variety the ſenſe diſarms, 
“The faireſt is the laſt.” 


Paræneticum 
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| Par andiicaud ad adoleſcentes. 


N E putaris, adoleſcens, iſtam tuam ætatem teneram, quæ 

quaſi tempus eſt matutinum vitæ, in perſequendis vo- 
* collocandam : quin potius artibus et diſciplinis 
percipicndis eam inſumis. Neque ullam tibi jacturam fa- 
cere ſuademus; revera enim nulla neque major neque ho- 
neſtior voluptas, quam quæ ex doctrine ſtudiis percipitur'; 
quippe quæ non ſolum nativa quadam dulcedine permul- 
ceant animum, verum ad laudem etiam, atque gloriam, fir- 
mioris ætatis oblectamenta, viam muniant commodiſſimam. 
Qui in Olympico certamine ſtudebat curſu metam contin- 
gere, puer faciebat atque ferebat multa: honorem vero ac 
famam perennem, que in ſtudiorum curriculo premia ſunt . 
propoſita, quicunque aſſequi velit, hunc itidem, ut ne ſbi 
iners fit puerilis tas, cavere maxime oportet. Quin tu mox, 
carceribus ruptis, ſumma pernicitate curſum conficere pro- 
peras : fruſtra enim vir omnibus votis expoſces, quod puer 
contempſeris. Nulla poſthac æque felix continget ætas, ad 
imbibenda literarum ac pietatis ſemina. 


«© Quo ſemel eſt imbuta recens ſervabit nN 
© Teſta diu.“ | 


Quicquid nunc didiceris 3 ac diutiſſime memori4 


inhærebit. Quæcunque ætati cerez puerorum imago fuerit 
H im- 
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impreſſa, per omne deinceps reliquum vitæ tempus manebit. 


Haud facile priſtinam vitæ conſuetudinem relinques, aut illos 


dediſces mores, quibus ab ipſis aſſueveris incunabulis. Mos 
enim et conſuetudo in alteram quaſi naturam cito tranſeunt. 


Exemplo ſunt avium pulli, et ferarum catuli; hos namque 


ſi domi nutrias, feritatem brevi deponunt, neque formidant 


hominum occurſus ; atque adultis etiam manet cicur inge- 
nium. Haud dimnmili ratione, qualis fuerit puerorum in- 


ſtitutio, tales erunt virorum mores: et quibus artibus ani- 
mum adjunxerit ætas tenera, eaſdem etiam ſenilis exercebit. 
Quocirca prave adoleſcentiæ libidini acrius reſiſtendum; 
atque adeo omnibus vitiis quæ probro ac dedecori future 
effent. Etiam reipublicæ intereſt maxime ut puerorum 
proba fit diſciplina; cui, dixit Tullius, fe nullum poſſe ne- 
que majus neque melius afferre munus, quam docendo et 
erudiendo juventutem. Ne te pigeat igitur, adoleſcens, 
aliquid ſuſeipere laboris, quo bonus fias civis, utilis patria, 
atque jucundus amicis. Nec te capiat tædium, quod de- 
bitos ſtudiorum fructus in præſentia decerpere nequeas. 
Tua meſſis adhuc eſt in herba; in maturas fruges mox fal- 
cem immittes. Animum vero cave deſpondeas, quod ſu- 
dorem, ut ait pocta, ante virtutem dii poſuerint. Nihil 
eſt in vita tam arduum ac difficile, quod non induſtriæ et 
aſſiduo labori cedat. Qui conſtanter urget propoſitum, 
huic ſtatim labor minuitur: qui vero, moleſtia deterritus, 
opus intermittit, et operam et oleum, quod aiunt, ille 
Omnia pigris et ignavis difficilia; res etiam factu 


facillime videntur illis Herculeas vires raden. Ab iſtiuſ- 


modi 


/ - 


— 
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modi hominibus nihil unquam laudabile efficitur. Gnavus 
et ſtudioſus puer, quamvis primi conatus fibj minus proſ- 
pere ceſſerint, non abjicit ſpem, neque ſuſceptum opus de- 
ſerit : quinetiam animi ardor inflammatur, et ſtudium ma- 
gis erigitur, donec omnes exſuperet moleſtias, ac vior do- 
mum evadat. Bos difficilis et indomitus haud primo jugum 
patitur, nec ferox equus ore frænos admittit : agricolæ cura 
tamen et ſtudio, alter grave pondus aratri trahit ; alter e- 
quitem dorſo vehit. Quid aqua mollius ? quid ſaxo durius ? 
parvula tamen aquz gutta cavat, aſſidue cadendo, duriſh- 
mam. ſilicem. Troja decem annis quidem omnes Grzco- 
rum impetus- -contudit : tandem vero, dum labores patienter 
ferunt, capta eft. Invias aliter Alpes, labore ae folertia ſu- 
peravit Hannibal: Demo s naturali oris vitio balbuti- 
ens, factus eſt clariſſtimus orator. Quibus in cœlum gradi- 
bus aſcendit Hercules? rebùs nimirum ſtrenue geſtis, et aſſi- 
duis laboribus. Nihil egregium et memorabile, fine magno 
labore, vita mortalibus dedit. Quicunque vult igitur ho- 
nores, laudem, atque famam comparare, nocte dieque ſtu- 
diis incumbat, invigilet, inhæreat. Eft aliquis qui cum 
Plinio tempus omne perire putet, quod ſtudiis non imper- 
tiatur? ante reges ille flabit, non ante viros humiles. Quin 
pergis igitur, ſtudioſe adoleſcens: ne metuas aſperam erudi- 
tionis viam: ut enim roſa fuaviſſima in ſpinoſis vepribus 


naſcitur, ita ex laboribus duriſſimis fructus pexcipiungMs 
dulciſſimi. 
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DIW PEREGRINATIONIBUS. 


- Nequicquam Deus abſcidit 
Prudent oceano diſſociabili x 
Terras : fi tamen impiæ 
Mon tangenda rates tranfiliunt vada. 


TAmdudum in patria noſtra mos invaluit, adoleſcentes, 
poſtquam in ſchola et academiis idoneum tempus ſtudiis 
dederant, jamque fatis exculti doctrina putabantur, in Gal- 
liam et Italiam per aliquot annos peregre mittendi : nec 
ullus fatis liberaliter inſtitutus habebatur, qui Romam atque 
Lutetiam nunquam vidiſſet. Neque abſurda fuit illorum 
opinio, qui ad abſtergendam ſcholæ rubiginem conducere 
maxime arbitrabantur, £ quis in celebritate ac variis homi- | 
num cœtibus verſaretur. Noſtris autem temporibus, hæcce 
conſuetudo in furorem prope verſa eſt. 

Quid, obſecro, eſt aliud, pueros adhuc naſcentes trans 
maria et Alpes relegare, qui, ſolertis ad exemplum Ulyſlis, 
hominum multorum mores et urbes videant, ac ne pæda- 
gogum quidem comitem addere, qui inter alpha ac beta 
diſtinguere, de quibus ambigunt adhuc, eos doceat? Hac 
ratione ſcilicet, in ſenatu, vel in foro, vel in armis, poſtea 
fient inſignes. Jam enim idonei ſunt, qui rerum publica- 

rum 


„ 
rum ſtatus, populorum mores, gentium leges ac jura con- 
templentur. Illa nimirum ætas, quæ temeraria et imperita 
eſt antehac ſemper habita, per ſe, hoc ævo feliciſſimo, ſatis 
callet © quid fit pulchrum, quid turpe, quid utile, 1 
„ non.“ Sapientia enim, quæ vix ſenibus olim contigit, hodie 
ante pilos venit. Sic fortaſſe parentibus ac tutoribus ſe res 
habere videtur; meo vero judicio, via nulla ne cogitari 
quidem poteſt, quæ certius impediat, ne vel micam unquam 
ſobriæ mentis adoleſcentes habeant. Perit quippe tempus 

quod ſtudiis tribuendum eſſet: atque hinc ſemper uſu venit, 

ut qui rudis et indoctus peregre abierat, ſtultus et omnium. 

rerum ignarus, vana tamen cognitionis opinione inflatus,. 
domum revertatur. Neque minor, ſæpe, morum ac pie- 
tatis, quam prudentiæ fit jactura. Quæ tam rigida mens, 
quam tot oculorum et aurium deliciz, tot blandimenta, non 
moveant et flectant? Omnium hominum ingenium, ado- 
leſcentum vero maxime, pronum eſt et proclive ad. libidi- 
nem. Uſquamne igitur majore cum periculo verſetur. illo- 
rum #tas, quam ubi hoſpites et incogniti, nullorum oculos. 
reformidant; ſed metu ac pudore ſimul cum cuſtode re- 
motis, ſe totos voluptatibus libere dare poſſunt? Conce-- 
damus itaque ex peregrinationibus utilitatis aliquid colligi, 
haud tutius illud adoleſcentes inde percipiunt,. quam qui- 
mel quzrens, inter apum aculeatum agmen manum nudam, 
inſerat. 

Procul autem a me abefle volo odioſum iſtud detraftoris. 
nomen. Nolo tacere, quibus virtutibus aucti, quibus arti- 
bus inſtructi, adoleſcentes huc redire ſoleant. Digicerunt 
plerique 


; fa TI 


plerique fatis commode ſaltare; nonnulli etiam tibiis vel fi- 
dibus haud inſcienter canere; multos laniſta peregrinus gla- 
diaturam docuit; fere omnes artem tenent, qua verbis cogi- 
tationes præcurrant, ſermonis vero rerumque tantam ple- 
rumque negligentiam oſtendant, ut nec qui, nec inter quos, 
quove tempore ac loco, verba faciant, ſcire ,Videantur. 
Hec magna quidem funt ; majora tamen ſuperſunt: ſfiqui- 
dem elegantes formarum ſpectatores facti, Italas meretrices 
ſciunt Gallicis conferre ; earum dytes et ingenia laudare vel 
-vituperare ; illas Præterea diris devovere, ex quibus morbum 
iſtum contagioſum, qui per venerem ſerpit, contraxerint. 
Norunt quemadmodum ornati Lutetiæ homines incedant, 
comas fingant, et loquantur. Hos quippe ſuſpicere et ad- 
mirari ſoliti ſunt; dignos ſeilieet, quos in omni poſtea vita 
imitando exprimant. Pudorem etiam, qui hodie ruſticitas 
habetur, dum peregre aberant, prorſus depoſuerunt. Eſtne 
aliud quid ? ars etiam ſatis impudenter mentiendi quibul- 
dam non incognita eſt; unde fit ut multas res ſibi nun- 
quam viſas aliis narrent, muneraque et beneficia principum 
in ſe collata memorent, ad quorum aures ne nomina qui- 
dem eorum pervenerunt. Gallica preterea verba identidem 
ſermoni vernaculo immiſcere callent, cujus generis oratio 
apud nos hodie ſuaviſſima ducitur. Quid fingula perle- 
quar ? in totum adeo mutati, veſtibus et moribus tam novis 
induti, patriam repetunt, ut nec eos amici, nec ſemet ipſi 


"Rem ita ſe habere nemo eſt qui neſeit. Quis ergo 
an Rs, vel infaniam potius, miretur, qui 


cum 


( % ] 
cur alios ex peregrinationibus reduces, inoptos, garrulos, 
gancones videant, ſuos tamen filios iifdem perioulis objicere 
minime dubitent? Haud ſane pii eſt parentis de liberorum - 
ſalute ſecurum eſſe: nedum poculum, quo haurſto alen pe- | 
rifle novit, tam caris pignoribus ſuis ipſius manibus porri- 
gere. Sed conſuetudo, quæ vulgo hominum pio lege eſt, 
illis fucum facit; utilitatis ſpecie decipiuntur: ſeſe tamen 
errare, quod multi in eodem errore ſunt, ad im age 

nt. 
” totum igitur, dicat aliquis, . Had > 
minime gentium ; magna etiam in laude ponendum ponendum cenſeo, 
ſi quis amore literarum et ſtudio ſapientiæ dad, patriam 
relinquat. Scio hoc ſolenne quoddam fuiſſe et more re- 
ceptum apud veteres philoſophos, ut civitatibus ſuis relictis, 
prudentiæ comparandæ gratia, gentes remotiſſimas adirent. 
Ad AÆgyptum uſque, et ultimos orientis populos, Pytha- 
goram conſtat penetrafſe, ut a ſacerdotibus Memphitieis et 
Indorum gymnoſophiſtis myftice illorum ſapientiæ arcana 
iperet, et eorum facris initiaretur. Idem a Solone, Pla- 
tone, aliiſque, eademque de cauſa factum fuiſſe, notum 
eſt: eoſque illuſtriores ſimul et prudentiores in patriam re- 
diiſſe. Tempus autem cuilibet negotio aptum eſt; hoodie 
enim, cum pueri ſedecim vel octodecim annos nati peregri- 
nationes ſuſcipiant, nemo, ſanæ quidem mentis, ſperaverit 
fore, ut aliquid diſcant præter vitia. Quod ſi adoleſcenti- 
bus peregrinandum eſt, prius ſaltem paulo plus temporis 
ſtudiis impendant: Virgilium ſaltem legant, antequam Ne- 
apolim, tuimultoas « ejus viſuri, abeant : Romam * orbis 
terra- 


{ $6. 
terrarum quondam caput, ne videant, priuſquam Ciceronis 


. DE ANIMI NOBILITATE. 
ne 6 Ab Arie uu. | 


U mihi te puſillum facis, et dicis, naturam malignius 
tecum egiſſe prins ; deinde fortunam. Quid ita? cum 
poſſis te eximere vulgo, et ad felicitatem omnium maxi- 
mam emergere. Num quæ a Stoicis ſapienter dicta ſunt tibi 
memoriã exciderunt? Si quid aliud eſt in philoſophia boni, 
hoc eſt, quod ſtemma non inſpicit. Omnes, ſi ad primam 
orginem revocentur, ab iiſdem ſunt majoribus. Bona mens 
omnibus patet 3 non reſpicit quenquam philoſophia, nec 
_ elegit, ſed omnibus lucet. Patricius Socrates non fuit. 
Cleanthes aquam traxit, et rigando hortulo locavit manus. 
Platonem philoſophia non accepit nobilem, ſed fecit. Quid 
&t quare defperes his te fieri parem ? omnes hi majores tui 
funt, ſi te Hlis geras dignum. Contemnendi ſunt tituli et 
| honores qui hæreditate obveniunt; © virtus ſola eſt et unica 
„ nobilitas.” Colis igitur virtutem? nemo te generoſior. 
Virtute cares? nullus te humilior. ** Dedecorant bene nata 
« culpz;” -ſordes generis abluunt boni mores. In officio 
<olendo vitæ eft honeſtas; in negligendo turpitudo. Es 
humili loco natus ? nihil tamen prohibet quo minus te virtuti- 
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XP ERS malorum nemo adhuc fit ; et vita humana 
nobis alienum putemus, neque res vided nobis inopinatò 
accidant; ſed legem naſcendi cogitantes, quicquid fors tu- 
lerit æquo animo-feramus. Magni eſt anĩimi non ſe dolori 
ſubmittere, nec victum terga dare; non fortunæ caſibus 
frangi, ſed contra obniti et reluctari. Ante oculos obver+ 
ſetur ſemper Catonis exemplum, qui natum ſuum cum jam 
mortuum intueretur, ne lachrymavit quidem; ſed tanquam 
rupes in medio mari immotus ſtetit, et altero filio- ſuperſtiti 
dixit, . Cogita, Porti, vitam non tuam eſſe, cum Roma 
tui indiguetit.“ Præclara ſane, et digna tam forti viro 
. ſententia. Hunc''igitur imitemur; et quiequid adeſt duri 
fortiter- feramus : ſiquidem levius fit patientia, quod aliter 
corrigi nequit. Ducunt volentem fata, nolentem tra- 
hunt.“ Animo itaque virili toleremus quod tolerare ne- 
ceſſe eſt; © leve namque cito fit; quod bene fertur onus.” 
Nec 3 aliquis ideo ſortem ſuam judicet; quod ſe 
ſeliciores ali videantur. Qui noſtro judicio 5 
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animo frequenter ſuo 7 omnium miſerrimus. Veriſſime a \ 


quidem dictum, 
cc 1 neceſſe eſt multa mortalem mats.” 


Altus igiturpoite confiium audiamus: 


Nate Dea, quo fata trahunt, retrahuntque, ſequamur: 
* erit, ſuperanda omnis fortuna ferendo eſt.” 


DE JUSTITIA. 


8 A lee, ew) ut eos 
diligamus in quibus ineſſe videatur; juſtitie tamen id 
maxime efficit. Hæc omnium mater virtutum habetur, et 
in tribuendo ſuum cuique verſatur. Quod tibi fieri non 
vis, alteri ne feceris. Nulla re longius abſumus a na- 
tuta ferarum, quam juſtitia. In feris ineſſe ſæpe dici- 
mus ſortitudinem;; ut in equis et leonibus: juſtitiam, 
æquitatem, bonitatem non dicimus; ſunt enim rationis, 
et orationis expertes. Juſtitia eſt ſemper tuta; in qua 
virtutis ſplendor eſt maximus; ex hac boni viri nominan- 
tur ; fundamentum eſt perpetuæ commendationis; fine qua 
nihil poteſt eſſe laudabile. Nulla res eſt quæ magis nobis 
benevolentiam et amorem hominum conciliat, quam juſti- 


Une: Rex nr moriens aſſidentes filios fic admonuit: 
3 non 


Ia 1 
non exercitus, neque theſauri, ſed amici, funt regni prafidia: 


hos autem neque armis cogere, neque auro parare queasz 


officio et fide parantur. Juſtitia eſt qua nos docet, id quod 
utile videtur contemnere, quando honeſtati repugnat. Qui 
ſtadium currit, eniti et contendere debet, quam maxim 
poſſit, ut vincat; ſupplantare eum quicum certet, aut manu 
depellere, nullo modo debet: fie etiam in vita, ſibi ut 
quiſque malit, quod ad uſum pertineat, quam alteri acqui- 
rere, conceſſum eſt; aliorum autem ſpoliis' ſuas opes au- 
gere, juſtitia nemini permittit. In omnibus igitur yitz ne- 
gotiis ſis juſtus et æquus. Suum cuique 2 non legum 
imperio, ſed tuæ obſequens voluntati. 


; 
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DE HOMINIB US'MALIS, 


JF Ruditioe et juſtitia Eat” conte, Socratis fuir 
ON. Injuſti autem oculos felicitatis falſa f 

obcæcat; quæ perſpicere prohibet, ſe, dum alios lædat, max- 
imo damno affici. Non enim amplius animo ſecuro et 
tranquillo eſſe poteſt. Hunc furiæ ſcelerum et formido 
pœnæ noctes dieſque cruciant. Quid autem prodeſt | pœnam 
effugiſſe? Animo namque ſuo penarum hide luit. . 
gis ibi torquetur, quam qui ſub carnificis manu virgis cæ- 
ditur. Non invenere Siculi tyranni tormentum majus 
mente ſibi male eonſcia. Improbum quidem virum cum 

12 intuemur, 


| 
[ 6 1 

intuemur, quem purpura veſtiat, quem aurum gemmæque 
ornent, quemque ſceptrum manu geſtantem numeroſa ſti- 
pet ſatellitum caterva, dignus ſane videtur cui invideamus? 
e eee er non iſta eſt felicitas; ni- 
hil niſi iem, et quaſi umbram felicitatis vide- 
mus. Non bins fie abi beatus, ſed virtute. | Sub 
Iplendid: veſte inops atque miſer ſzpe reperitur animus. Sa- 
pere vis igitur ? juſtitiam perpetuo cole, et quocunque ſtatu 
ſint res tuz, ut Poeta optime monet, | 


. 1 « ; Summum * nefas animam præferre pudori, | 
Et propter vitam vivendi perdere 11221 


DE REBUS RARIS. 


Tarts hominum natura, tale eſt ingenium, ut ea quæ 
nova vel rara magis appetant, quam quz vulgaria, et 

in medio ſunt poſita. Sapienter quidem a natura compara- 
tum eſt, ut ea, quz maxime erant neceſſaria mortalium 
vitz, ex quibus hominum commoda et utilitates maximæ 
originem ducunt, communia, et omnibus parata eſſent. 
Non autem tanti æſtimantur, neque tam cara habentur, 
quam quæ rariora, licet minus utilia. Quid eſt quod au- 
rum et gemmas pretioſiſſima judicamus? Adamantem quid 
in tanta æſtimatione ponit ? rara nempe ſunt. Sed ut 
crambe 


K 
crambe bis cocta ſtomachum offendit, ut cibus quotidie ap- 


poſitus a nobis ſæpe temnitur, fic. gemma ſperneretur pre- 
tioſiſſima, ſi lapidum, inſtar in plateis calcaretur. Vere 
igitur dictum, carum eſt quod rarum eſt; et natura ho- 
minum novitatis avida. Si ſtudium eſt itaque ſermone ho- 
mines delectare, ne indocti vulgi [ION utamur; ſed culte 
ornateque loqui ſedulo conemur. 


DE STATU FUTURO. 


N E dubitemus amplius; clamat aſſidue profanum vul- 
gus, an ſtatus erit alter? necne in aliud tempus dif- 
feramus opportunitatem feliciter, ſuaviterque vivendi, eum 
multi fuerint et nunc ſint homines ob ingenium et doctri- 
nam clariſſimi, qui talis neceſſitatem ſtatus rejiciunt et re- 
pudiant : Proh dolor ! fi populus recte judieare poſſet, 
facile dignoſceret, hos homines, vel novitatis amore vel 
jactatione humanarum litterarum et egregii ingenii ſe- 
ductos (per quæ abſurditatem maximam defendere ſe poſſe 
arbitrati ſunt) inſanum hoc dogma in lucem protuliſſe, quo 
habenas voluptatis et affectuum laxius tenerent, et ut nulla 
impedimenta opponerentur, quæ ad voluptatem interclude- 
rent aditus: talibus enim tam clare elucet et effulget im- 
mortalitas, ut mentis aciem bebedet; ſicut qui acriter ocu- 
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lis meridlanum folem intuentur, viſum omnino a mittunt. 


Non admirtentes lumen quod natura illis oſtendit, incertam 


prætentant viam in 'obſcuritate, cum timore et periculo. 
A dice tamen natura quò longius aberramus, eò magis in- 
certa et obſcura fiunt omnia, donee ad illam tandem in- 
gratis redire eoacti, ſtatus futurus nobis ante oculos perſpicue 
appareat. Nulla enim gens tam fera, et immanis, nemo 
tam barbarus fuit, cujus animum hæc opinio non quodam- 
modo imbuit. | | 

Extra omnem dubitationem poſitum eſt, Dzuu efle, qui 
perfectionum infinitarum fruitione æternè beatus ſit; qui 
omnium ſuprema ſit cauſa; qui ad finem aliquem ſapienter 
omnia dirigat; qui 1 potiſſimum curet, protegat, 
tueatur: poſitoque hoc fundamento neceſſario, ſequitur, 
eum ad communicandam humano generi ſelicitatem creandi 
facultatem exercuiſſe; ſtatum ſcilicet cuique tribuendo 
naturæ ejus congruentem. Ad felicitatem autem acqui- 
rendam, omnes modos qui in hoc ſtatu inveniri poſſunt, 
ſequentibus argumentis luculenter patebit, incongruos, in- 
commodos, minimeque ad eum finem idoneos eſſe. 

Inter clariſſimas quaſque rationes quæ in natura eluceant, 
ad immortalitatem hominis probandam, nulla profecto ne- 
que validior nec gravior viſa, quam quæ conditionis et ſtatus 


noſtri contemplatione oritur, 


Eft humani generis jactata libertas, ſuas gubernare vitas, 
bonum eligere, malum recuſare; hoc autem perficere non 
poſſumus, niſi ad metam 7 5th tendant actiones noſtræ. 
Deliberare itaque nos decet, quis fit digniſſimus et opti- 


mus 
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mus bois, apud quem, omnium opinione, Kleines collocari 
judicatur. Omnes autem plerumque in contrarias ſenten- 
tias de hac re diſtrahuntur, an in virtutis cultu, aut effræ- 
nata voluptatum fruitione, an in contemplatione rerum, 
aut agendo, felicitas conſtet; et ſuis opinionibus de bono 
maxime diſſentiunt. Abſurdum certe eſt exiſtimare hujus 
vitæ felicitatem ultimum eſſe terminum laborum omnium 
noſtrorum et ſtudiorum, cum ignoremus quid illa ſit, et 
quo modo aſſequamur quod cæci perſequimur. Quam 
confuſa et perturbata eſſent omnia, ſi homines multo cum 
ſudore et labore vitz ſpatium decurrerent, fine ulla meta 
deſtinata, aut deſignata via? Quanti errores ? dt ant 
languidi, cum nulla præmia viderent depoſita 
Ponamus autem nos eſſe quod ad hoc attinet — 
nos ſcilicet didiciſſe ad certum ſcopum dirigere intentiones 
noſtras; quoties tamen nobis obtingunt inopinati eventus, 
quos nullum conſilium, nulla cura aut ſapientia, provideat? 


cunt, in aſſequendis iis quæ ad faſtidium et dolorem con- 
vertit poſſeſſio. Offerunt ſe exempla pene inſinita ad hoc 
probandum, calamitates noſtras votorum et fruitionum na- 
turales eſſe conſequentias. Hoccine eſt divinum factum 
aut inceptum ? Hæccine benevolentia Creatoris ? Præterra, 
tantamne rem tam negligenter ageret D us ?: Ah hominum 
lamentabile genus] ſed gemitus et e ee e 
ee apr" me curertam. e ibu 

Nonnulli (modos eſſe ſinem exiſtimarites cpro virtutis 
excellentia, ut antea dixi; ſtrenue contenderunt:;; ſi autem 


1 


Que pacem, facultates, vitam denique in periculum addu - 
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in hac noſtra felicitas-eft (que quidem jure ſummo videtur 
hoc ſibi arrogare) quanto tamen temporis vitæ hujuſce bre 
vis diſpendioj quam multa opera hominibus conſtabit im- 
preſſiones delere et extirpare, quas aut inſtitutio, aut con- 
ſuetudo, aut affectus ſeminirunt? quandoque hoc opus, 
hic laber perfectus fuerit, inveniemus difficile eſſe e et t inc 
modum contra proximorum opiniones agere; . 
Contra, quantis ſub anxietatibus, fraudis, * 

et conſcientiæ laborant, qui luxuria diffluunt, et molliter 
et delicate vivunt? obliti ſe tam rationis quam ſenſus eſſe 
participes, venientes à Circæo poculo, in beſtias degenerant. 
Corpus aſſidue onuſtum crapulæ vitiis prægravat unaquo- 
que animum, atque iſtam auræ divinæ particulam affigit 
zumo: illorum præterea intemperantia morbis corpus con- 
taminat, et brevi tempore ſe in ſepulchrum Peg 5 adeo 
ut hæc felicitas ruinam efficiat. | | 

Qui ſummum bonum in rebus agendis vel conteimplandis 
collocant, ambiguitatem et vitæ brevitatem perpenderent ; 
cum ptiuſquam illorum victoriæ, illorum molimina con- 
ſummantur, redeant in nihil. Et quid eſt, quæſo, p 
pallentia cadavera et incenſas 3 quod ad idol viam 
afſequende ſelicitatis aliquem fortem trahere et invitare poſſit? 
Hæcrine autem ſunt grata ſpectacula hominiĩ ratione et huma- 
nitate prædito ? Si ad hunc fontem felicitatis fe pervenire 
putent, rivos cædis et ſanguinis opporteat pernatare; nos au- 
tem lucidam illam aquam contaminaturos eſſe maxime vere- 
mur. Si ab his pendeat humana felicitas, cur non ſunt 
certa et perpetua ?- ſi ſepulchrum nobis omnia aufert, et 
4 in 
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in eadem trutina ponit omnes, quid ſibi vult æmulatio illa 


nobilis? Cur fibi quiſque invicem tam ſtrenue ſtudeat? 


Quid prodeſt incultum et rudem animum fingere artibus 
ingenuis ? Conſilium, ratio, et ſapientia dari nobis videntur 
ad nos evehendos, tantum ut inſignior ſit caſus; hæc vera 
eſt calamitas, hoc eſt Siſyphi ſaxum per arduum attollere. 


Porro, cum miſeriis laboramus, cum corpus debilitatum 


et confectum eſt; cur amplius vivere expetimus, tametſi 
dictum ſit, et credamus, nullos dolores, nullas afflictiones 
ſepulchro ineſſe? Cur timore et anxietate cruciamur, cum 
agimus infra naturam noſtram? 

Ad hæc infortunia, quæ facie tam horribili nobis quo- 
tidie ſe obviam dant, gravius accedit alterum, timor mortis 
ſcilicet; hæc eſt humani generis invicta et intolerabilis ca- 


lamitas: hic reſtat actus; in hoc elaborandum eſt: ſi co- 


gitemus enim mortem noſtræ felicitatis rivos clauſuram 


eſſe, hauſtus cum faſtidio guſtabimus, et ſuavitas illa in- 
credibilis aceſcet, quamvis iterum elatis dictis et paradoxis 
nos conſolare ſtudeamus. Nonnulli ſimulent; eſt nihilo- 
minus ſpes immortalitatis, quæ nubila timoris dillepet e et 
amoveat. 

Pellantur ergo pravæ iſtæ, et pene aniles ineptiæ, quæ 
Naturæ voci, quæ Dz1 attributis repugnent. 

Omnia hæc autem a me vel leviter delibata, vel penitus 
intacta. Trado lampada doctioribus, quibus hoc argu- 
mentum accuratius tractandum, et ex præmiſſis concludo, 
ſtatum futurum colligi poſſet ex lumine naturæ. 
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When fifteen years of age his father dy d, 

For whom, with reaſon. great, he often cry d. 
But all his briny tears were ſhed in vain; 

His worthy father ne'er ſhall live again 

In this yain world: tho yet I hope his duſt 
Will be rais'd again, and join the good and juſt, 
If manly ſenſe, with ev'ry pleaſing grace, 

An eaſy geſture, and an honeſt face; | 

If ſkill in yi, and-the lib'ral arts, 

Can pleaſe mankind, and captivate their hearts, 
Then SUMMERS (tho' dead) does nobly claim: 
Everlaſting honour and never-dying fame. 
His ſon to the law now bent his cager mind, 
And Coke with Littleton he often join'd ; 

But when his legal bus'neſs. would permit, 

He read the Claſſics. and all books of wit. 
Men of wit and learning he admir d, 

And their company he always moſt deſir d. 
Tho' fools he ſooth'd for his own private gains, 


Yet he ne er thought them worthy of his pains. 
When twice five years elaps d his maſter dy d, 


His friend, his patron, and his youthful guide. 
K 


* A village in- Wilo, about fix miles from Bath. 


Youth there was, bet native — — « 12A 
Who learnt at * Colerne ſchool whate'er was taught 


Himſelf he N d x; kis maſter's place, 


* 
Q — 


„ 


And much depended on his real caſe, 


Which ſoon was publiſh d to the buſy world, 


Tho many threat'nings in his teeth were hurl' d; 
Theſe he, deſpis'd, and with more vigour ſtrove -- l 


To gain his friends, and to ſecure their love. 


At length the great day, big with SumuE rs' fate, 8 


Approach d tho ſorrow never comes too late, 


f * 
725 ad N 
And all our happineſs too ſoon decays e eee e 
By many unforeſeen and various ways: i He zu 
Yet joy ſerene then fill'd his breaſt, olds. Qt: 5 ar arp 
And all his paſſions then were lull d to reſt. een . ids of 
Long while he doubtful ſtood Fame 'teach'd his ears 11 7 
That he was duly choſe he ſhed ſome” tears, airy 
To the Great GOD—not him give all — po: fi 65 
Who with joy the afflicted heart can raiſe. (4 [ 
May all his life with manly vigour move, 18/2447 nn 


| 0 
His GOD to ſerve and all his friends to love! 20 
When cruel Death ſhall lift her dart. [:5:T 
May he ne'er fear the pang or feel the ſmart! il 

* Quietly ſleep out the ſabbath of „ err A 


« And wake to raptures in a life to come] N 

| | 1 9H 
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* now reſts on u little earth: migen 15720 vi 22 
His Virtue and his Genius to his friends were Known: IP 

Fair Science ſmil'd when Nature "gave him | birth, r 


And Benevolence lov'd him as her own, 
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Faria hee, , 
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nſcious how much bee you hs 5 me TI 250 5 AP 


nſcious how great your wort t; OE TEE 4 +. == 
With genius, wit! with yu wen denſe. ns han 1a 


T6 praiſe the good, and laſh im nee 
To theſe great it add a nokia Gi I 4/2: Mrs 1 2 

Humane, polite, benevolent, and Kind. a9: 10 . 7 
Such are thy virtues ſuch thy life may, be 600g od "ui = 


From ſickneſs, ſorrow, and from trouble 


I } * ' r 
Think not I flattert or I tune my Mr 
With borrow'd phraſe to fan poetic firme  ', "= A 
Believe me, flattery I ſhall Zane won 20H b dT 


But SUMMERS Werth gar tek 
Who ne'er one ſtep 1 in vicſoußz ba pally... L 
True to his friend, and Aae 1 bis Gods. 3 Lag itn 2:5 al 
So vers'd in men, in br; 0 2 bi aw, 

Thro' all his actions“ 1:flaw.- 100 
Deſpiſe that Life, vb D ra @ 12076 T 
Him void of FN 1 arr ] och log, pox 2628724 
Whoſe every action 9 0 5 * d. baſe, II, rf us 2220 
With cio malice Pia? vg ig og — 


15 His 
® Me 3 (the REED oppoſed the Author in a dane of profit about twelve years 


for which he was a candidate; and, the Author having gained his election, Mr. Life oppo poſe 


bim a ſecond time. Qs. Whether the ſecond oppolition was not baſe and unworthy ? 
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-— His face Juſt index to his 100 f 
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Jo paint his h I ill-fe vo. 
| 1 ſnem tha . 
No more of 
J | The place be mifits, — 
Be faces ſeems to ſuit him beft 
{/ ©, $0 Life beware, left ſoon che De 
No bailhe'lt take, nor no demui 
Who can diſpute to give. the Dev 
Then, ſupe as death, poor Life l 
Dear 8 u HMH IRA pardon chis ſati 
| But truth 1 truth. we 
h | Now few Sir: thrice hap 
j hy Your-mother, ee Jo 
1 Ma be good, ich; be c 
| 56 Andifping babies dial e wortl 
| » Once more  farewell—Fiaf pard 
. And, when you read it, kindly t 
| Theſe ſtupid lines, nor t them 
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